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quit Maine and re-estublish his colony
of fanatics on the O'Hars land, in the
very venter aind hesrt of the wealthiest
and most rigidly exclisive country club
In Amwrica;

That night the (rightoned Mujor tel-
egraphed to Munnville, Maine, an offer
to buy the O'Hara place at double ife
meal value. The husiness-like mossage
ended, " Wire reply st my expense.”

The next morning an incoherent reply
came by wire, 4t the Major's expense,
refusing to =ell, and quoting severil
pussages of Seripture at Western Union
tutes per word.

The aperator at the stalion counted
the words carefully, and collected eight
dollars and fourteen cents from the
Major, whose fury deprived Bim of
speach.

Colonel Hyrsop awaited his eomrade
ot the club-house; nervously paeing the
ong  verands,  gnawing  his  aigar.
CHello!" he ealled out, ns Major Brept
waddled up.  “Have sou bought the
0" Harn pluee for us?"

The Major made no attempt to roply;
he panted violently wi the Colonel, thin
begnn to mn sbout, taking litile, short,
distracted stops,

“Made 5 mess of it?" inquired the
Colonel, with a budly coneealed snvr,

He eved the Major in deepening dis-
pleasure. 'If you get any rodder in the
ace you'll blow up,” he said, coldly;
“and 1 don't propose to huve you sput-
fer mpe."

" He—he's an impudent swindler
Lissedd the Major, convilsdively.

The Colonel sniffed: 1 expodted it
What of if?  After all, there's nobody
on the farm to annoy us, is there?"

“Wait*" grapned the Major—*"wui!"
and ho toddled into the hall and foll on
n chair, bewting space with his pudgy
hands,

When the Colonel st longih learned
the nature of the threatensd calumity,
he uttorly refused 1o eredit 1.

“Hubbish!™ he said calmly—" rube-
bish! my dear fellow; this man Munn is
holding out for mare money, d'ye we?
Rubbish! rubbash!  1t's blackmuil, dye
ea?"”

“Do wvou think so?*
Major, hopefully,

“It 1sn't possible that they mean to
come, is it? Faney all those fanatics
shouting about ynder our windows—"

“Hubbish!" gaiid the Colonel, ralmly.
X1 write to the fellow mysell.”

All through that riioy mwonth of May
the two old cranies had the elub-house
to themselves; they slopped about to-

ether, fishing cheek by jowl as they
lLl:ul. fishod for thirty yenrs; at night they
sab Inte over their toddy, and disputed
atul bickored and wiggod their fingers
at ench other, and went to bed with the

erfect gravity of gentlemen whio sould
Rnld their own with any toddy ever
hrewed,

No roply eame 1o the Colonel, but
that did not diseuurage him.

"They are plaving a waiting game,”
he said, sagely. ' This man Muny has
Bought the lnnd feam O Hira's danghter

or a0 song, and he means 1o bleed us.
1l write to Sprowl; he'll fix things"

Early in June Dr. Lansing and his
young kinsman, De Witt Coursny, ar-
rived at the elub-house.  They, slso,
were of the opinion that Munn's object
was to squeeze the club by 1hreiis,

The second week in June, Peyster
Bprowl, Master of Dox-hounds, Shadoe-
brook, appearcd with his wifo, the cole-
hrated benuty, Agatha Sprowl, nee Vi
Guilder,

Sprowl, now immepsly Lirge and fut,
hoil few eares in life beyond an anxious
ar?l_'ehmm_l ooncerning the durability
of hix pwn digestion.  However, he was
still able to make & midnight mouthful
of & Welsh rarebil on & hat mince-pie,
and wnsh it down with & quart of cham-
pqgi:m and so the world went very woll
with him, even if it wabbled o triflle
for his handsome wife.

“Sho's lovely enough, " said Colonel
Hyssop, gallantly, “io set every star in
heaven wabbling.”  To which the bull-
necked Major asonted with an evers
g:pslm attempt to bend at the waist-

nd. -

Meanwhile the Rev. Amasa Munn
:lm%? his ﬂoe%, t:}u Brhknhlg Band, uirri\_red

oxvillo in six farm wagons, singing
“Roll, Jordan!"

.
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Of their arrival Sprowl was toially
wincanseions, the Colonel huving for-
gotten to inform him of the threatened
myvasion.

11 *

The members of the Sagsmore Club
heard the nows next morning ot o late
breakfast,  Major Brent, who had been
fishing early up-stream, bore the news,
and delivered it in an incoherent bellow.

“What d'ye mean by that ' demand-
ed Colonel Hyssop, setiing down his
vocktail with unsteady fingers,

Y Mean?" ronrad the Major; 1 mean
that Munn and a lof o' women are sit-
ting on the river-bank and singing
Home Aguin’t"

The ntws jurred everybody,, bt the
effeet of it upon the president, Peysler
Sprowl, appeared o be out of all pro-
portion (o its gravity. That gentle-
man's face was white as death; and the
Major noticed it,

“You'll have to rid us of this mob,”
«aidd the Major, slowly.

Sprowl lifted his heavy overfod Taee
from his plate, I attend toit,” he
said, honrsely, and swallowsd o pint of
claret

1 think it is amusing,” said Agatha
Sprawl, looking neross. the table
Coursny.,

".imuuing. midam!™ Burest ‘out the
Mujor.  “They'll be doing their laund-
ry in our river next!'

“Sonpends in my favorite pools!™
bawled the Colgnel  “ Damme of 1'1
permit i!"

“Sprowl onght to settle them, " siid
Lansing, good-naturedly, "1t muy vost
s 4 few thousands, but Sprowl will do
the work 1his time as he did # before.”

Sprowl chocked in his claret, turned
i vivid besf-polor, and wiped his chin.
His appetite was ruined.  He hoped
the riin would stop there.

UWhat arm will they do?" paked
f.fu{ur.ﬂav, soriously —""beyond the sonp-
suds? "

“They'Il fish, they'll throw tin eans
in the water, they'll keep us awake with
their fanaticnl powwows—econfound it,
haven't 1 seen that  sort  of
thing?"" &aid the Majur, passionately.
“Yes, 1 have, 81 nigger canip mestings!
And these peaple hont the niggers at
that sort of thing!"

“Leave "om to me, "’ repeated Pevstor
Srmwl. thickly, and began on another
chop from foree of habit

“About fifteen yeurs ago,” maid the
Colonel, “there wis somé talk about
ouar tithe,  You fixed that, didne't you,
Sprowl?™

Yo" snid Bprowl, with parched lips:

“Of rourse, ™ muttered the major; it
cost usacool hundred thousand to per-
féct our title.  Thank God it's settled.”

:élmm-l‘« immense body turned per-
feetly eold; he buried his faee in his gl
and drained it Then the shrimp-color
returnid to kis neck and ears, and deep-
etieid 10 seirlet,  When the rarth oeased
redling before His apoplectic eyes, he
looked  around, furtively. Aghin the
seeno in O Hara's death-shismber came
to him; the threay of Munn, who had gor
wind  of the troe situntion, and the
bribing of Munn 1o silence.

But the elub had given Sprowl one
hundred  thousand  dollurs to perfect
its title: and Sprowl had reported the
titlo perfeot, all proceedings ended, and
the payment of one hundred thousand
dollars to Amasa Munn, as guandion of
the child of O'Hara, i full payment
for the ('Hura elyims to the club prop-
erty,

Hé:rnwl': coultiesd Bogan 1o return,
If five thousand dollars had etopped
Munn's mouth onee, it might stop it
agn,  Besides, how  could * Munn
know that Sprowl had kept for his own
uses ninety-five thousand dollars of
his elub's money, and had founded upon
it the hovse of Bprowel of many mil-
lions? He was quite eool now— o
tritle  anxious to know what Muan
meant to ask for, but confident thut
his millions were & buckler and o shield
to the honored name of ﬂgmwi,

ST see this fellow, Munn, after
breakfast,”” he said, ting an ex-
pensive cigar, .
| gu‘fnh you,'" volunteered Lan-
wing, casunlly, strolling out towards the
veranda.

Y No, no!” called out Sprowl; “you'll

CIRCLE MAGAZINE SECTION

only hamper me.” But Landsing did
not hear him outside in the sunshine.
Agatha Sprowl laid one fair, heavily
ringed hund on the table and pushod
her chair back., The Major gallantly
wadiled to withdeaw her chuir; she ro<e
with a gisture of thanks, apd o glance
which shot the Major through amld
through—n wound he never could ne-
custom himself to peocive with stoicism.
Mra. Sprowl turned carelessly away,
followed by her two Great Duanes—a
superh trio, woman and dogs beputifully
built: and  groomed, and  expensive
enough 1o please even such an amateur
a8 Povster Sprowl, M. 1. H. )

“Gad, Sprowl!” sputtered the Major
“yonr wife grows handsomer every min-
ute—anid you grow fatter.'

:-‘slpmwl, midway in n glass of claret,
aadd: “This -iimlplu backwoods regime
is what ahe and 1 need)”

Agatha Sprowl was cortainly  hand-
some, but the Major's eyesight was
none the hest, She ‘mr] not heen grow-
ing younger; there were lines; also a
digereet tmployment of tints an o very
gilky skin, which was not quite us fres
us it had once boen.

Dr. Lansing, strolling on the veranda
with his pipe, mot her and her big dogs

turning  the corner in fall sunlight.
Coursny was with hor, his eager, flushed
[uee cloke to hore; but he foll baek when
he saw his kinsmuan Lansing, and present-
ly retired to the Inwn to unreel nnd dry
out o couple of wet silk lines,

Agatha Sprowl sat down on the ver-
anda roiling, exchanging u gav smile
werosd the lawn with ?‘nursn i; then her
dark eyes met Lansing's stoel-gray ones,

“Good  morning, onee more,” she
aid, mockingly,

He returned her grocting, and An
to change his mist lendor for o white
one,

“Will you kindly let Jack Coursay
wlone?"” she said, in & low voice.

“No' he replied, in the same tone.

“Are you serions?” she asked, us
thaugh the ides amused her.

M course,” he replied, pleasantly,

“TIsit truo that you vame here beeause
he came?” ghe inquired, with faint
sareasm in her eves,

“Yes," he nnswered, with perfect
ood-nature,  “You see he's my own

in; you see 't the olid-fushioned sort
—a_perfect fool, Mrs, Sprowl.”

There was 4 mience; he unwound the
glistening leader; she flicked at shadows
with her dog-whip: the Great Danes
Vawned and laid their heavy “heads
neninst  her kneds,

“Then you are u fool” she, conclud-
ed, seronely.

He was voung enough to redden
Three vears ago sho had {hought it
time to marry somebody, if she ever in=
tended to marry at all; so she threw
over hall a doden young fellows like
Coursny, and married Sprowl  Far
two years her beauty, audacity, and
imprudence kopt o metropolis and two
capitnlds in I'-:mnll for scundal.  And now
for a year gossip was coupling her name
with Coursuy's

“1 warne You at Palm Beach that
I'd stop thie," =nid Latising, lookin
dirsetly into her cves,  “You e,
know i]is molher.”

“Stop what?"  she asked, roolly,

He went on: “Jack is a curionsly, de-
cent hoy; he views his dunger without
Tnme, ot with considerable siurprise,
Jut. nobody can 6l what Ke may do.
As for me, U'm indilforent, libersl, wnd
reasonnble in any views of ., other
people's conduct. But Jack is not one
of those ‘other prople’, you see.”

“And L am?” she suggested, serenely.

 Exnetly; T'm not vour kepger, "

“Bo you confine your atrention to
Jack and the Decalogue?!!

“As for the Commundments,”’ ob-
BTV Lanamg, “any nss con shatter
them with his hind heels, so w by should
hel If he must be an ass, let bim be an
onm'{ml ass—not A c'il'l'r.';‘ Stk

"A our,” repeated tha Sprowl
unstendily. 5 ol el

“An affaire di coenur with a muarried
woinan is an affair do cur,” said Lan-
mmﬂlm}y—-ﬁ'@aﬂie&u it ns i;:m wish,
make it smart and fashionablé us you
can, 1 wld you I was oki-fashioned
vocAnd T mean it, madam.”

The leader had olsded him; ha un-
coiled it wgain: she mechanieally 1ook

it hetween her delicate fingers and held
it steady while he mensured and short-
ened it by six inches.

“Do you think,”" she siid, between
her teeth, U that it is your mission to
padioek me o that—in there?™

Lansing turned, following her eyes,
Sho was ﬂ)okinx at her husbond.

“Na, " replied Lansing, serenely; “but
1 shall see that you don't transfer the
padloek to. . thiet, out there" —gline-
ing at Coursay on the lawn.

“Try it," she brenthed, and lot go
of the leader, which flew up in silvery
arinkles, the cast of brightly colored
flies daneing in the sunshine.

“Oh, let him slone,’” said Lansing,
wearily: all the men in Manhattan are
drivelling about you, Let him go; he's
a sorry trophy—and there's no natural
trenchery in himg. .. it's not in ouf
Blood; . it's too cheap for us, and we
eun't help saving so when we're in our
righti minds,”™”

There was a little color left in her face
when she stond up, her hands resting on
the spiked eollars of her dogs.

“The trouble with you, " she said,
nmilinﬁ adorably, “is your innate del-
icao{, ;

“1 know T am brutsl,” he said,
grimly; “let im alone.'” .

She guve him a |'u-|:tti'l salutation;
eroseed the lawn, passed her husband
who hid just ridden ur on a lmwrriu'
gorrel, and eulled brightly to Courspy:
“Take me fishing, Jack, or I'll yawn
my head off my shoulders.”

Before Lansing eould recover his wits
the audacions benuty had ﬁt!?;[ml intn
the canoe st the edge of the lawn, and
young Coursay, cager and radiant, gave
# flourish to his paddle, and drove it
into the glittering witer. 3

If Bprowl found anything disturhing
to his peace of mind in the prooesding
he did nov betray it.  He sat hﬂl‘ll‘hl.i
u[:an hiz big sorrel, eyes fixed on the
distunt clearing, where the white gable-
end of O'Hara's house rose wmong the
troes.

Suddenly he wheeliéd his mount and
galloped off up the river rond; the sun
ﬁluwnd on his broad back, and struck

re on his spurs, then horse nnd rder
wern gone into the green shadows of
the woods.

To play gpy was not included in Lan-
ging's duties as he understood  thim.
He gave one disgusted glance after the
the eanove, shrugged, set fire to the to-
bacco in his pipe, and started slowl
along the river towards O'Hora's wit
o vague idea of londing cousel, aid and
countenanece to his prosident during the
expeeted interview with Munn.

At the turn of the rond he met Major
Arent and old Pover, the head-keeper,
The lutter stood ;m[‘uhjuu the barrels
of his shot-gun with n red bandunna;
;Jhe l.\rla,im‘ was fuming and wagming bid

ead.

“Doetar!™ he ealled out, when Lan-
sing appeared; “Peter says they rnised
the devil down nt O'Mara's last night!
This eon't go on, d'ye sesl No, by
Heaven!”

“What were they doing, Poter?”
nshed Lansing, coming up to where
the old man stood.

“Thep Bhinin' Pandors?  Waal, sir,
thoy wid Kinder rigged out in white
night-gowns —rabes o Jorden they enll
‘om—an’ they hnd rubbed some kind
o' shiny stuff —like mptchos—all over
these there night-gounds, an’ then they
wang w spoll, an® then they wll sot down
on the édge o' Lhe river.

YL thit all? asked Lansing, lsugh-

ing.
“Wat!” growled the Major,
“Waal," continued old Peter, “the
shinin' stufl on themn night-gounds was
that bright that I sen ﬁm hem mwim-
min' round kinder dased like, ‘Gosh!’
soz| to m'sell, it's like o Jdek s-drawnin’
them' trout—yand'y. 8o 1 hollers out,
“Hero!  You Shinin’ Band folk, you air
n=drawin' the trout, *Hore! sex I, ha'sh
hn_‘ .-i'i'k:. h'[‘hen llmth lﬁ::‘ Mﬁl::&
ie Prophet, he up an' hollers, *
how the heathen . " he hollers. An'
with that, blamed if ho didn't aling a bi
net into the river, an’ all them Shinin
Banders ketohod holt an' they drawed
it clean up-stream. ‘Quit thail® T holl-
ers, ‘ti's agin the game lawal' But the
Prophet he hollers back, ‘Hark how the
Continued on page 8.




